SYNOPSIS.

Tawrenes Blakeley, luwyer, poes to
Thsburg with the forged notes in the
Hronson coso to take the depomitlon of the
chief wilhess for the prosecation, John
‘Glimore, a milloaaire, In the Iatters
houso the Inwsor n atirpcted by the ple-
ture of a girl whom Ollmore sxplains is

hin granddaushter, Alison West He mays
her father Is n rasenl nod o friend of
the forger, HBtanding In line 1o buy o
Pullman ticket Mlakeley I8 podquested by
A lady to buy her une lows
#r clevon und retndng low ton. Nndn

A mMAn In s drunken stupor in Jower ten
and retives In lower nine,  He awakens in
lower seven and finds his baug and eloth-
ing minslnue.  The man In lower ten s
found murdered. 14 Is Jearnead that the
dead man Ix Blinon Horriogton of Pltts

birrg.  The man who dissppeareid  with
Ninkeoloy's clothes 18 suspicted of  the
:j‘]'i".’l'r.

CHAPTER VI—~Continued,

“Then you haven't heard the rest of
the tragedy ? 1 nsked, holding out the
cune “I's feightfully bad luack for
me, hbut It mokes a good story, You
A — e

At that mwoment the conductor and
porter eoised thelr colloguy. The con-
ductor eame directly toward me, tug
wing as he came at bis bristling gray
mustache,

“l would like to wilk to you in the
car he sald to me, with a curfous
godtioe ot the young lady.

Can't It wait?" | objected. “We
Are on our way to o cup of coffee and
n sllee of bocon,. Be merciful us you
whe poweriul”

“I'm afradd the broakfast will have

to wiit,” he replicd "I won't keep
vou long,” There was n note of nu
thovity In his volee whioh 1 resented;
but, after all, the elrcuinglances wore
wiusual

We'll have to defer that cup of
coffes for n while,” 1 sald to the glirl;
‘but don't despalr:; there's breakfust
sotinew hore, |

As we entered the car, she stood

anide, but T felt rather 1than saw that
ahie followed us, 1 was surprised to
foe o lmll dozen men gathered around
the Berth iIn which | lad wakened,
number seven., It had not yet boen
mide up.

As we passed along the aisle, 1 was
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fno one ever changed berthe with me”

Bomebody on the edge of the group
fnsertod that hereaftor he would travel
by daylight. 1 glanced up nnd enught
the eye of the girl In blue

"They are all mad,” she sald, Her
tone was low, but 1 heard her distinet-
Iy. “Don’t take them serlously cnough
to defend yourself.™

“I am glad you think 1 didn’t do It"
I ohserved meekly, over the crowd
“Nothing elso la of any lmportanes,”

The conductor had pulled out his
note-hook agaln, “Your name, please,”
he mald gruMy

“Lawrence Dlakeley, Washington."

"Your occupation?

“Atlorney., A member
of Blakeley & MoKnight.”

“Mr. NMukeley, you say you have
occupled the wrong berth and have
been robbed. Do you know anyihing
of the man who id it?*"

"Only from what he loft behind.” 1
answered, “These clothes—"

of the firm

“They At you,"” he sald with qulek
suapicion. “lsn't that rather a colnel
donee? You nre n lnrge man '

‘Good heavens,” 1 rotorted, stung to
fury, “do 1 look ke a tan who would
woerr thiz kind of a necktic? Do you
puppore I enrry purple and green
barrod sllk handkevehlefd? Would any
man In his senees wear o palr of
fhoes n Ml slze too small®™

The eonductor was  inclined to
hedge,  “You will bave (o grant that
I'nm Iln n peevlinr position,” he sald.

I have only your word as (o the ex.
clisnge of berths, and you andersts
I am merely doing my duty, Aro thore
any clows in the pockets**

For the second time 1 emptied them
of thelr contenis, which he noted. *Is

that all?” he Nnikhed, “There was
nothing clye?"

“Nothing."

“That's not all, sir.” broke tn the
partor, stepping (orward, “There wag

n small blaek satohel.”
“Thit's wo,” 1 exclalmaed,
the buag.
I
The caslly swaved erowd looked sue-
pleiovs ngain. I've grown =o acous:
tomed to reading the faces of a jury,

“1 forgot
I don't even know whore It

| #eolng them swing from doubt to he-

consclons of a new expression on the |

faces of the passengers, The tall wom.
@an who had fainted was searching my
face wilth narrowed eyes, while the
stout woman of the kindly heuart
avolded my gaze, and pretended to
Jook out of the window

As we pushed our way through the
wroup 1 fancied that it cloged around
me ominously, The conductor sald
nothing, but led the way without cere
mony to the wide of the berth

“What's the matter?’ 1 inquired. 1
was puzzled, but mot apprehensive.

Fave you game of my things? 1'd be

Hef, and back ogaln to doubt, that 1
Instinetively watch exprossions, 1 snw

that my forgetiulness had done moe
harm—that suspiclon  wne roused
agnln

The bag was found a couple of seats
away, under somebody’'s raincont—an-
other dublous circeumstance, Was 1
hiding It? It was brought to the berth

| and placed beside the conductor, who

thankfil even for my shoes; these are |

confoundedly tight.”

Nobody spoke, and 1 fell silent, too
¥or one of the pillows had boen turned
over, and the under side of the white
wan  stronked with  brownish

I think It was & perceptible
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timie before | reallzed that the stains |

were blood, and that the faces around
were fHled with suspicion and  dis-
mrust

‘Why, ft—thut looks like blood,” 1|

sald vacuously. Thore wis an inces.
annut pounding in my ooars, and the
conductor’s volee came from far off
“It Is blood," he asserted grimly
1 looked around with o dinzy
tempt at nonchalance,
1 remonstrated, “surely yon don't sup-

at-

“Even If it s |

pose for a mament that 1 know auy-

thing about it!"”

The amateur detective olbowed hils
wiy in. He had n scrap of transpar-
ot paper in hia hand, and a peneil.

“1 would ke permission to trace |

the staing,” he began eagerly. “Also"

—to me—"1f you will kindly jab your

finger with a pin—=needle—anything—"

“If you don’t keep out of this” the
conductor sald savagely, “1I will do
somo  Jjabbing myself. As for you,
alr he turned to me. 1 was ab
solutely {nnocent, but 1 koew that |
preseuted a typleal pleture of gaile; 1
wius covered with cold swout, und the
poundiog o my ears kept up dizzily.
‘As for you, sir—"

The Irrepressible amateur detectiva
mwnde a quick pounes st the plllow and
pushied bnek the cover, Bgfore otr ln-
crodulous eyos he drew out o narrow
iteel dirk which huad been boried to
the wmall cross that served as o head.

Mhere wag a chorus  of  volees

around, a quick surging forward of
the erowd. So that wons what had
#oratched my hand! 1 buried the|

wound In my cont pocket,

“Well,” 1 sald, trylng to speak natur
ally, "doesn't that prove what | have
been telling you?
mitted the murder belonged to this
berth, and made an exchange in gome
way after the crime, How do you
know he didn't change the tags so 1
would come back to this berth?” This
was nn Inspiration; | was pleased
with i, *“That's what he did, he
whanged the tags,” 1 refterated,

There was & murmur of
around,
ing beside me, put his hand on my
arm, “If this gentleman committed
this erime, and 1 for one feel sure he
did not, then who I8 the fellow who
got away? And why did he go?"

“We have only ¢ae man's word for
that,” the conductor snarled. “I've tray-
¢led some in thesy cars mysell, and

ussent

The man who com- |

The doctor, who was stand- |

opened It at onee,

It contained the usual traveling im-
pedimentun—change of Unen, collars,
handkerchiefs. n bronze-green secarf,
and a safety raror. Dut the attention
of the erowd rivetod itself on a flat,
Russin leather wallet, around which
a heavy gum band wasg wrapped, and
which hore In gllt letters the name
Simon Harriugton.”

CHAPTER VIL.

A Fine Gold Chaln,
The conductor held it out to me, his

fac sternly aceusing,
“In this another colncldence®" he
asked. “Did the man who left you

hig elothes and the barred gk hand-
kerehlef nnd the tight shoes leave you
the spoil of the murder?

The men  standing  around  had
drawn off a little, and 1 anw the ab-
solute futllity of any remonstrance,
Have you ever seen a fly, who, in

these hyglenle days, findlng no ecob-

wobi to entangle him, !s caught iIn &
sghoot of fly paper, finds himsolf more
and more mired, and Is finally guict
wilh the sticky stillnedgs of despalr?
Well, 1 was the fiy. 1 hnd geen too
much of elreumstantial evidence

of my Identity would welgh
agninst the other Incriminating de
talls, It meant (mprisonment and
tria!, probably, with all the notorioty
and loss of practice they would en-
tail. A man thinks quickly at a time
ke that., All the probable conse-
quences of the finding of that pocket.
book flashed through my mind as 1 ¢%-
tended my hand to take it. Then 1
drew my arm back,

“I don't want It," 1 sald,
Alde,
woney and left the wallet”

The conductor opencd It, and again
there was a curfous surging forward
of the crowd. To my Intense dizap
pointment the money wag still there,

I stood blankly miperable while It
was counted out--five $100 bills, six
twentied and some fives and ones that
brought the total to $860.

The little man with the note-book
insisted on taking the numbers of the
notes, to the conductor's annoynnee,
It was immaterinl to me: Small things
had lost thelr power to lrritnte, 1 was
socing mysell In the prisoner’'s box,
going thruugh all the nerve-racking
routine of a trial for murder—the ehnl
lenging of the jury, the endless cross:
exmninations, the alternate hope and
fear, 1 Lolleve 1 sald belore that 1
hud no nerves, but for 4 few minutes
thut morning | was as near 28 A man
ever enmies to hysterin

A rental shake, 1 seemed to e the
center of a hundred eyes, exprogs'ng
every ghade of doubt and distrust,
I tried not to fNinch.
ereated n diversion,

agnin with the sealskin bag, invest)
gating the make of the safoty razor
and the manufacturer's name on the
bronze-green tle. Now, however, hoe
paused and frowned, as though some
pet theory had Leen upset,

Then from a corner of the bag he
drew out and held up for our Inspoe-
tlon some three inches of fine gold
chalu, one end of which was black-
ened sand stained with blood!

The conductor held out his hand for
it, but the little man was not ready
to glve It up. He turned to me.

“You say no watch was left you?
Was there n plece of chaln like that ™

“No chain at all,” T gald sulkily, “No
Jewelry of any kind, except plain gold
buttons In the shirt T am wearing,"

“Where are your glagsea? he
threw al me suddenly; instinctively
my hand went to my eyes, My glagses
had been gone nll morning, and 1 had
not even noticed thelr absence, The
Hitle man smiled oynleally and held
out the chain,

“I must nsk you to exumine this"
he Insisted, “lsn't it a part of the fine
gold chaln yon wear over your car?”

I didn't want to touch

der. Dut with a baker's dozen of sus-
piclous eyes—well, we'll say 14—there
were no oneeyed men—1  took the
fragmient In the tips of my fingers and
looked at It helplesaly

“N¥ery fine chains are much
I managed to say. “For all 1 know,
this may be mine, but 1 don't know
haw It got into that sealskin bag. 1

pever suw the bag until this morning
| after daylight.”

“l Don't Want 14" | Bald

|
nlike,”

1.n|
have any bellef that the vslnhilnhinx!
much

"Look in|
Maoyhe the other mon took thel

bt |
Then some vae |

1 foldod my arms and gave m}'rvlrl

the thing: | 4 it . cine do
The stain at the end made me shud.| 8100 28 1t was with the shricking de

“He admits that
somebody sald behind me
YOu gEuces thut he wors
hew ?" to the amateur sleuth

ne.’
"How did
BlARRCE, RDY

That gentleniin clearod his thront
“There were two ronsons,” he wald |
“for suspecting It, When you see o

man with the lines of his face droop

ing. & healthy Individoal with a |un|I
slve eye—munpect astigmatism. e
sides, thia gentleman has a pro |

nounced line across the bridee of his
nose and o mark on his car from the |
chaln.”

After thig remarkable exhibition of |
the theorvtienal as combined with the
practical, he sank into a seal near by,
and still holding the ehain, sat with
closed oyes and pursed lips. It wos |
evident to all the ear that the solution |
of the mystery was n question of mo- |
nicnte,. Onen he bent forward engerly
and putting the chuin on the window

sill, procecded to go over It with a
pocket  magnifying gloss, only to|
whake iz head in disappolntment Al

the people around shook thele hoadn
too, although they had not the alight

et idea what it was abont, |
The pounding v my cars hegan
agiin. The group around e geomed

to be suddenly motionless in the very
act of woving, as if a hypnotist had
called “Rigid!" The girl in blue wns

looking at me, and above the din 1
thonght she snld ghe must spoak to
me—somiething vital, The poinding

grow lowder and merged 1ato n eeronm

With & grinding and aplintering the
ear rose under my feet. Then it Toll
away into darkncss

CHAPTER VIIL

The Second Section. |
Have you over beon nicked up out |

The amateur detective was h“__,?| of your thireemealna-day e, whirlod

around fn a tornado of covents, and
landed In o gltuation so grotesque and |
Yét wo horrible that you laugh oven
while you are groaning, and straining
at Its hopelegsnegs? MeKnight says
that is hysterla, and that no man
worthy of the name ever ndmits to It

Also, ae MeKnight says, it sounds |
like o tnnk drama. Just as the rovoly
Ing saw ls about to cut the hero into
stove lengtha, the second villaln blowe
up the sawmlll, The hero goes up |
through the roof and alights on the
bank of a stream at the feet of his
lady love, who [s ‘making dalgy chains

Nevertheless, when 1 was safely
home ngain, with Mrs, Klopton brew- |
ing strange drinks that earme In paper
packets from the pharmacy, and that
smelled to heaven, 1 remember stag:
gering to the door and closing it, and
then golng back to bed and howling
out the absurdity and the madness of
the whole thing. And while 1 laughied
my very soul was sick, for the girl
wns gone by that time, and 1 knew by |
nll the loyalty that answeras between |
men for bhonor that 1 would have to
put her out of my mind

And yet, all the night that followed,

mons of pain, I saw her as 1 had seen
hor lagt, in the queer hat with green
ribbongs. 1 told the doctor thils, guard: |
odly, the next morning, and he said 1t
win the morphia, nnd that T was lucky
not to hive seen o row of devils with |
aroen talls |
I don't know anvthing about the
wroek of Septemboer § last, You who
uwnllowed the detalla with yvour coffes
amd digested the horrors with vour |
chop, probably know a great deal more
than 1 do. 1 remember very distinetly
that the jJumplng and throbbing in my
arm brought me buack to a world that |
ntl first was nothing but sky, a heap of
clouds that 1 thought hazily were the |
mieringue on a blue charlotte russe, |
As the senso of hearing was slowly |
added to viston, 1 heard & womnn near
me sobbing that she had lost her hat
pin, and she couldn’t keep her hat on
I think 1 dropped back into uncon-
sclousness again, for the next thing
I remember was of my blue pateh of
wky vlouded with gmoke, of o strapgo,
roiring and c¢rpckling, of a rain of

flery eparks In my face and of some

boily hoating nt me with feeble hands
I aponcd my oves and cloged them
ugnin: The girl in hlue was hending
ave® me Wth  thot Imperviousness
to Wig thinegs and Keents o sl
that {4 the first effect of shoek, 1 tricd
1o be facetiouw, when a spork Stung
my choeek,

'You will have to rouse yourself!"
the gl was repeating desperately.
‘You've been in fire twiee alpeady.”
A plece of striped ticking floated slow
Iy over my head. As the wind caught
it fts charring edges leaped Into flame

“Lookas ke a kite, doecsn't 2"
remarked cheerfully. And then,
my arm gave an excrociating throb—
“Jove, how my arm hurts!"

The girl bent over and spoke slow:
1y, distinetly, ne one might speak to &
denl person or a chlld,

“Listen, Mr. Blakeley,” she s#ald
carnestly. “You must rouse vouraelf,
There has been a terrible accident.
I'he second gectlon ran inte us. The
wreck I8 burning now, and {f we don't
move, we will cuteh  fire. Do you
heur?”

1

us

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Prelude to Immortal Life.
A graceful and honorable old age is
the childhood of lmwortality,— Pindar,

'T know a young actor who
ginning of hik career, carrled modesty |

INFECTION IN THE PRISON

Peculiarly Favorable Field There for
the Spréad of the Scourge
of Tukerculosis.

Only twentzone prisons In f'-frm‘n]
states and terrifories have provided
speeinl plices for the trentment of
their tuberculosis prisonera, These n
atitutions ean decommaodate, however
only 800 patlenms.  In threefourtha of
the mnajor prisons and In practieally
all the julls of the couniry the tuber

eulous prléoner ls allowed freely to
Infect hia fellow prisoners, very fow
| regirietions being  placed upon his

hablts. When the eongrogate mode of
prison fe ix congldored, the danger of
Infegtion becomes grenter than In the |

goeneral population, New York and
Muogsachurotts nare tho only atatens
where any  svatematic attempt has

been made ta transfor nll tuberculoys
prisoners to one central Institution |
The Iargest prison tubereulogis hospl

tal Is In Manlla, where accommodn-

tions for 200 prisoners mre provided. |
The next largest (s Clinton prigson hos

pital In New York, which provides for
1"

RECKONING DAY AND HOUR

Werkman's Thoughts Not Altogether
Fixed on What Might Be Called
Higher Things.

Mayor Willlam 8. Jordan, at a Dem-
ecratle banquet in Jacksonville, sald
of optimism

“Let us ceultlvate optimlsin nnd
bapefulness, Thore {s nothing ke it
The optimlstie mnan can =00 a Lright
alde to evervthing—everything

"A missionary in a slum once lald

his hand on o man's shoulder and

A BROAD HINT.

Hm—1 suppose you love to go alelgh
ing boeecauss of the melody of the jine
gling slelgh bells.

Jeus—Yes, and they often lead up to
tho wodding bells, That's the best of

A Specialist,

“T don't see you on the messenger
foree any more, Jimmy,” sald the lad
with the envelope In his hand.

“No; I've got a good job with a dog-
fancier,” replied Jimmy, as he puffed
n clgareite.

Wil o dog-fancler?
do—feed the doga?

“Naw! When a lady comes In nnd
buyvs a pot dog T teach ‘er ‘ow lo
whistle ™

What do you

Bores Barred.

A reoporter nsked Mr. Roosevelt at
the Outlook office how he got through
g0 much work and nt the same time
suw B0 many people, 1 shun bores,”
was the reply. "I don’t waste n min-
ute of my time on bores. Do you per-

mald:

“'Friend. do vou hear the solemn
ticking of that vlock? Tlek tack; tick,
trek. And oh, my friend, do you know
what day It Inexorably and relentleas
Iy brings nearerT

“‘Yes, pay duy, tho other, an hon.
eet, optimisvtle workingman, replled.”

Real Modesty.

“An netor should be modost,
most actors are,” snla James K. Haclk
ett nt & luncheon In Pittsburg. *BPut
at the be

and

nlmost too far

“Thiz young man {ngerted In all the
@ramatie papers & want  advertise-
mant that sald:

“‘Engagement wanted—emall part,
such ns dend body or outside shouts
preferred "™

Answering for Him,
Physiclan—And would you like to
be o doctor, Jack?
Mother (while Jack Ie still hesitat.
Ing)—No, no' The dear boy couldn’t
kill a iy —Punch,

An Operatic Expletive.
ififierton is awfully gone on grand
opera, {sn't he?
"1 should say he ia!
sweiars by Gadski!™

Why, he even

The Philosopher of Folly.

“Kind wards never die,” says the |

Phllosopher of Folly, “and that 1a why
they ere so gseldom carried out™

1 celve that 1 have only just ono chalr
in this room? You seo, my hunting
| experlences bnve shown me that great
bores nro always of small caliber.”
Rockefeiler's Hard Shot.

John 1) Hockefeller tried a ganme of
golf on the links near Augusta, On s
rather difMeult shot My, Rockefeller
struck teo Jow with his fron, and as
the dust flew up he nasked his caddy:

“What have 1 hit?

|  The boy lnughod and onawered:
| “Iawjah, bows*

Thinking of Curtaln Lectures.
Mra. Peck=-1 see the Maine Agricul
tural college proposes to establish lees
| tures capecially for country pastors.
| Mr. Peck—What's the matter, ain't
| none of the parsons up there married?

Why Not,
| "I sea gome gen'us has set Mene
| delssohn's ‘Spring Song’ to ragtime.”
| “Well 2
“1 wonder how ‘Il Trovsore' would
go as a musical comedy?

Deduction In a Street Car.
| The Heavywelght—Pardon me, did
I step on your foot, sir?
1 Coogan—I|f yez dldu’t, begorry, then
the roof muat hov fell on it.—Puck.

And some people never appreciate &

rose until they enconnter the thorn,
Grief has o much louder volce tham
Y.

In Gold

Given Away

Five hundred and seventy two cash
“THE GLADIATOR,” cut

in Prizes

To Lodies WhoUse Defiance Laundry Starch

prizes divided as follows, to the man, woman or
child who sends to us before November 15, 1010, the largest number of trisle marks,
our 16 ounce package, (or two from our 8 ounce

HUND/
w_'rouum-muummnmwonmm

The next two hundred, TWO DOLLARS each. The
nest three hundred, ONE DOLLAR each; in all 572 prizes distributed us follows:

1 Grand Cash Prize, $200.00 . .., .. § 200.00

‘wmm 100-000.:0!. 00.00

30 Cash Pl'llu, 28.00 each san 500.00

BO Cash Prizes, 10.00each... 800.00

300 m m 3.00 each sne 100.00

300 Cash Prizes, 1.00e¢ach...__300.00
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It ls the wery bost cold waler sinrch o
It can alsa be woed sarch
It mever slicks is the iron

Onethird more starch—lusls ened

Reasons Why You Should Use Defiance Starch

It comluing 10 sunces to the pack -.‘aln sigelaat sther breads’ enly 12 amern
sngar
Iroming can be dere roethicd guichar asd twies ©3 198y whers the starch mpver silchs

the markst

Trwdiniom v Thise sramtna, somse one st
o eitner BOG00 oo 10000 1o be recesseid st
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